that shallow makeshift note that is so often heard in the
modern dwelling-place. It had been too easily gained, and
could be relinquished too easily.
As Leonard was kicking off his boots he jarred the three-
legged table, and a photograph frame, honourably poised
upon it, slid sideways, fell off into the fireplace, and smashed.
He swore in a colourless sort of way, and picked the photo-
graph up. It represented a young lady called Jacky, and had
been taken at the time when young ladies called Jacky were
often photographed with their mouths open. Teeth of
dazzling whiteness extended along either of Jacky's jaws,
and positively weighed her head sideways, so large were
they and so numerous. Take my word for it, that smile was
simply stunning, and it is only you and I who will be
fastidious, and complain that true joy begins in the eyes,
and that the eyes of Jacky did not accord with her smile,
but were anxious and hungry.
Leonard tried to pull out the fragments of glass, and cut
his fingers and swore again. A drop of blood fell on the
frame, another followed, spilling over on to the exposed
photograph. He swore more vigorously, and dashed into
the kitchen, where he bathed his hands. The kitchen was
the same size as the sitting-room: though it was a bedroom,
This completed his home. He was renting that flat furnished:
of all the objects that encumbered it none were his
own except the photograph frame, the Cupids, and the
books.
'Damn, damn, damnation!' he murmured, together with
such other words as he had learnt from older men. Then he
raised his hand to his forehead and said,e Oh, damn it all -*
which meant something different. He pulled himself to-
gether. He drank a little tea, black and silent, that still
survived upon an upper shelf. He swallowed some dusty
crumbs of a cake. Then he went back to the sitting-room,
settled himself anew, and began to read a volume of Ruskin.
e Seven miles to the north of Venice -'
How perfectly the famous chapter opens! How supreme
its command of admonition and of poetry! The rich man
is speaking to us from his gondola.
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